A NEW SONG, 


oe Ecticled and call'd 


' Great: Mes W. the 8. Jauss 8 
. Curon ICLE; or the Paper of Papers. 


10 the Tune of, Nancy Dawſon. 


r all the Rapen i in the Town, 
The Brown, the White, the W bity-brown, 
Which News-Men carry up and down, 
- There's none like the &. James s. 
If Wir and Humour we would chuſe, 
And have the beſt and earlieſt News, 
In Town or Country who'd refuſe 
To take in the S. James „ 


What' s in the . Evening Pot . 

Their Stars and Daſhes all are Holl. | 
No ſmart Italics now they boaſt, _ 

But yield to the St. James * 

And what is in the General? 

Why Faith there's nothing in' t at all, 
But both the General and Whitehall 

A Muſt yield to the &. James 6. 


7 foot iſe the Loni Chronicle 
In = would ſem Tronical; _ 

The News-Paper that bears the Bell 
Nom all is the Fr. James s. 
In the beſt of alf by half; 3 
And many a curious Paragraph, . 

And many a Thing to make you laugh | 
n Ag in e &. e „ 
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, The Sr. AMES's CHRONICLE is Printed 
Ind Sold by H. Bal in, at the Britannia Printing-Office | 
in White- Fryars, Fleet-ftreet;- by whom Ladies and Gentle- 

men may be regularly ſerved ; or by giving Notice ta either 
of the News- Carriers, it will be Lu at wy; Part of the 
e N the” E Spent. <a 
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